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44 You see, sir, in that packet every letter I
ever received from General Wellesley, I keep
them always close to my person, or on my head,
out of respect for the military talents and capacity
of a man whose equal I never saw either as a
soldier or politician; and while I possess these, I
am convinced I shall meet with no harm; they
are* in fact, a talisman.11
Of late years, with the introduction of railways,
the transport trade of the Lumbadis has declined*
Some of the clans have settled down, building
themselves wicker huts of the gipsy tent descrip-
tion, Some of them have accepted regular work
on coffee and tea estates in Coorg and Mysore*
Others look to the forest for their livelihood, like
the Kurumbas, bringing in firewood and other
products for sale in the towns and villages*
For the people living out of reach of road and
rail they are as necessary as ever, carrying salt and
salt fish from the coast, and taking back whatever
the villagers may have to offer* In former days
sandalwood was smuggled by aid of the Lumbadis
from Mysore to the west coast For a long time
they evaded the police; their knowledge of the
hill paths enabled them to pass up and down the
mountains without being caught A well-timed